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It now shall less distract the general eye
With apprehension of strange times and strife
To see the ways again made clear, and gates
Not crowded up with guard.

Darnley.                             Why, so I said.

Rutkven.  So I say not.   Bear with me though I seern
Less confident or free of heart than men,
Whose minds are gentle as their names, should be
In things of common care ; what hurt may come
By fault of us we know not, but we know-
It is no private peril \ if we err,
Not we nor ours must only ache for it,
But the whole popular heart of this great land
Must bleed and break for our false friendship shown
And confident remission of our cause
And very duty toward her, through mere wish
To be called gentle toward her enemies.

Queen.     I am her enemy then:   where lies  my

strength ?

What field ? what weapon ? how shall we make war,
Take truce and break it, with what equal face
Stand brow to brow for battle ?   By this hand,
I knew not yet how strong it was, nor worth
How many hands of swordsmen ; were this true,
I might wax proud to be so terrible,
Seeing in such great men's eyes so great a fear
And only mine own fearful face therein
As in a mirror shadowed.

Darnley.                        ;Tis mere truth ;

We should be shamed to seem in fear of her,